“Ima Walker”
Holl

‘W —The clever little tot rode
§} serenely along in her litte
# gocart, held onto the stick
§ that helps Miss Ima Walker /
§ walk and let the little paste-
Wiboard lady trip merrily along
dion her tiny pasteboard feet
d'by the side of the “little
mother’s” conveyance. So the
{ pasteboard dolly and her
| flesh and blood companion
had a glorious time together
and the real baby's mother,
was “delighted .to see the little
one so well contented.

—Get Ima Walker to help en-
itertain your little girl. Here
is her picture and a good one,
too. ‘The price for the dolly
is only—

25c¢

¥
i
¢
1
1
H
(]

Kann's—Fourth Fleor—Dell Store.

Rheumatism Comes
From Tiny Pain Germs

xl“irst of all, get it firmly fixed in

ur mind that all the liniments in

Eo world have no effect whatever | circulation.

@n Rheumatism | This is why S. S. 5. the greatest
Medical scientists differ as to the |known blood purifier, is so success-

@huses of every form of rheumatiam, |ful in the

but agree [ It is a powerful cleanser of

cleanses the blood of these germs,
and routs them entirely out of the

that when caused by a | tism.
tiny disease germ the only effective | the blood, and will remove the dis-
method of treatment is to attack | ease germs that cause your Rheu-
ghe disease at its source, and cleanse | matism, affording relief that is gen-
the blood of Its cause. ulne

A very common form of Rheumu-| £, 8. S. is sold by all druggists.
tism is caused by millions of tiny Free literature and medical advice
dlgease germs which infest the | can be had by writing toe Chief
bloed. The one and only semsible | Medical Adviser, 826/Swift Labora-
treatment, therefore, is one which | tory. Atlanta. Ga—Adv,

=

SPECIAL SALE

$3.50 - Philadelphia
$3.25 «- Chester
$3.00 - Wilmington

AND RETURN
War Tax 8% additional

Sunday, December 5

SPECIAL TRAIN
Washington (Unlfon Station)
.30 a. m. Reiurning, leaves Broad
Btreet Statlon 7.25 p. m., West Phil-
adelphia 7.30 p. m., Chester 7.50 p. m.,
Wilmington 8.10 p. m.

e
L Ladies’ Bracelet Watch

"c give & written guarantee with every
¢ watch.
Will make a beactiful Xmas Gife.

lo.m Tickets on sals F preceding

\ Exzcurs
s Bmall deposit will ressrva 1t matfl trSimilar Excursion December 1§
P Christmas. Ihe right is reserved to lmit the

sa'e of tickets to
squipment availatle.

Pennsylvania
System

the capacity _of

'FISCHER’S

438 Ninth St. N.W.

Open evenings until 9 o'clock,
Mall Orders Promptly Filled J]

Don’t continue to the unpleasant
ness of continuous coughing. For a quick,
sure relief get a bottle of

HALL'S CHERRY
EXPECTORANT

—

* | ities.

treatment of Rheuma- |

—_—

COUPON:

EVERYBODY'’S
SONG BOOK

' Washington Herald
| 3 COUPONS Q8¢ SECURES [
i AND ~%& THE BOOK

N - add for postage
M8 PRESENT 3. hs paper MAIL [ithia) 300 miles,
_ pons Loe; 600 16e
OR MAIL lrs s ORDERS Sig*tr .

- Al

SONGS AT LESS THAN A FIFTH OF A

This big of
the oiois m:-m 320 nu:? contains
recent y set to m with
. print is and clear; the volume ig
d 'ﬁ:‘f:ihr must bave a cop ofter 4
drawn. Cel yours TUDAY. . -

4

OLD VIGOR
Enthusiastic Welcomte Giver
Violinist Seldom Outdone
. In Washington. '
PLAYS OWN ENCORES

Fourth Concert Given in

| Frits Kreisler, violinist. was heard
|az Poll's Theater yesterday after-
|noon with Carl Lamson, agcompanist,
under the local management of Mrs.
Wilson-Gresne. This concert, which
!was the fourth in the Philharmonie
!Course, was witnessed ‘by an audi-
| ence which crowded every avallable
Inch of seating and standing room.
| More than 300 admirers of this mas-
|ter violinist were seated on the
wtage.
| The enthusiastic welcome which
| was accorded Krelsler has seldom, it
| ever, been equalled In Washington.
| It recalled the stories told of trium-
| phal visfls of Jenny Lind to this city.

|

"I never had any right!” declared
Alison passionately. “He only gave
me half alleglance. It was all

but it is you—and you—and you—"
turning deflantly to Jane and Myra,
“who have wrecked our marriage
and brought us to the divorce court.

Alison's reckless decluration that
she and.Larry had reached the
brink of the divorge court brought
a gasp of horror from his* mother
and aunts. \

“Whumver do ypu mean?” de-
manded Mrs. Osborne. “Allson,
you couldn't—Larry couldn't—" -

“§ wouldn't put anything past
Alison!" declared Jane, hysterically.
“S8he's perfectly heartiess and—"

“Oh, shut up, Jane!" again Myra
came to the rescue. “We're all
unstrung. Let's declare a truce
until after dinner and then dis-
cusa this thing comfortably around
the fire. Nobody has a right to be
emotional on an empty stomach!

Bhe brought the car to a stand-
still at the curb before the Osborne
house and motioned them all wput.

“I'll run the car around tg-the
.ira;e.‘ ¥d never get the~engine
started again on a gold night like
| this. TI'll be back In a minute, but
for Heaven's sake manage to
keep the peace until 1 ahow up.
Alfeon, go up and see Fannie! Lu-
cifer himself couldn't pick a quar-
re] with her.'

/ Jane scrambled out of the ma-
[

[If the audience had had Its way| without a backward glance.

|evar)' number on the progragm would

| selections were given a second | BNETY At hearl. yet consclous that
,playing. “La Chasse™ (Cartier); “Mo- | she looked llke & culprit school-
tment Musical” (Schubert), anq child. !
“Spanish Serenade” (Chaminade- If you wish to follow Myra's
Kreisler). - advice, Frieda will ask Fannle to
isler's Dazzli . come down.” =sald Mrs. Osborne,
g e ! ieily, over her shoulder., as she

Never has the matchless singing
tones of this wviolinist
pronounced.

been more

tion is, for he makes a gem of ev-
ery onme.
Krelsler unites his dazzling tech-

lold wirility, and his intense individ-
|uality. And it is Indeed gratifying
to remember that it was the Ameri-
can public which firét perceived in
'him -the qualties of greatness for
!which he I8 universally aclaimed.
Own Compesitions as Encores,

| The cncores were “"Garden Beene”
' {Korngold), at the end of the sedbnd
| group, and at the close of the con-
cert, “Viennese Caprice,” “Rondine," !

|and “Liebestreud,” all by Kreisler.| a bitter exchange on the night of

{The program numbeps were: “So-
nata™ (for wiolin and plano), A
|major {(Caesar Frank); “Gavotte” jin
B major (Bach); Andantino”
| (Martinl): “Tambourin” major
(Leclair); “La Chasse” (Cartier):
“Variations™ (Tartinly; “Indian La-
ment” (Dvorak): “Chanson Indous,™
Hindoo Chant from “Sadke” (Rims-
Jky-Korsakoff);: “Moment. Musical”
| (Schubert); "Spanish Serenade”
| (Chaminade - Kreisler): “Minuet"”
| (Paderewski-Kreisler), and “The Old
|Refrain,” Viennese popular song (gr-
|ranged by Kreisler). :
| As accompanist Carl Lamson fit-
:llilt:gly shared hopors with the solo-
| ist.
|tertainment ‘was of the highest type.

'Damages at $10,000
| For Fatal Accident

|
| 9f Maurice E. O'Connoer and admin-
| istratrix of his estate, was awarded
|a verdict of $10.000 damages—the
| imit  under the District _Jlaw—
| against the American Express Com-

| Pany yesterday by a jury in Cireult |

| Court No. 1.

| O'Connor, who was struck by a
truck belonging to the express com-
[panr while standing near his auto-
mobile on Fourth street northwest,
died September 25, 1917, *from his
injuries.

Babe’s Body Thrown From Train.

FREDERICKSBURG, Va., Dec. 3

was discovered a short distance
from Aquia Station In Stafford
County, ten miles morth of this city
Thursday by a section hand of the

témac Railroad. Tt is believed the
baby was thrown from the window
of a passenger traln, as marks and
brulses on the body indicated this,

Vienna Girl Marries.

FREDERICKSBURG, Va., Dec, 1.
—A marriage license was Issucd
here "enterﬂay to Frank Seeley
Miller, 'of Vienna, Va., and Miss Inez
Mildred Prochaska, of Detroit, Mich,
They were married later and left on
a Narthern Rridal trip.

have been repeated. As it was, threa | Allson trailed along behind them,

| moved Into the library.

When Kreisler plays| o
it matters lttle what the composl-} room,” replied  Alison with_equal

nigue with the highest musical 1-| smile on her lips.
- His D,“’.hfx AR l‘u?l n‘}"’:“< bering vividly the early days of her

His part In the afternoon's en-| shadows.

—The dead body of a white Inrant.'

Richmond, Fredericksburg and’ Po- |

hine and flounced Into the house
Mra.
Osborne followed In chill dignity.

“Thank you, I will go up to her|

coolness. ;
8he ascended the broad, softly-

cdrpeted stairs, a little twistea

fhe was remem-

married life when she and Larry
had endcavored to bulld their neWw
life together on the treacherous
sands of a mother-in-law's home.

Nearly every stalr had a sep-
arate memory.

On this one she had sat and wept
because of a slight from the fam-
fl»; on that one she had stopped;
with hands clenched in rage at
some defection, of Larry's The
first landing had‘been the scene of

Myra Cenningham's
dinner. Fronmmthe top of the stalrs
‘she had overheard Jane's criticlam
when she had returned that firse
night from a motor drive with War-
ren Bradley,

Outside the door of the room she

bridesmaid

bidden and unwelcome tears sprang
to her eyes. \

They had been very happy therel
at first—June and the honeymoon— !
rose colored. despite the families! |

She could distinguish the fur- |
nishings but vaguel® through thei
Everything seemed justy
as she had léft it on the morning
when she hﬂld impetuously decidea
that life wi her husband's family |
was Impossible, and she had gone
to join her mother and Barbara'
Wales at the Springs.

How long*ago that Beemed!

And |

Mrs., Katie M. O'Connor. wldnwihow trivial had been the circum- | “ges my birthday.

| #tances which had brought abour
her first separation from Larry!
{ What a contrast to tfe yawning,
| chasm of susplclon and misunder- !
| standing that lay between them
, now! |
There was no bridging that|
| chasm, she thought with a sich.
And yet, deep In her heart lay the |
knowledge - that
ness _could be theirs aghin if sither
were resdy to sacrifice pride and

| You permitted me. Yoy blame me, =

ARDMORE, Okla., Dec. 3.—Police in many cities are search-
ing for Mrs. Clara Smith Hamon, wanted ‘in connection with the
death of Jake L. Hamon, millionaire oil operptor and Republican
National Committeeman for Oklahoma. Mrs. Hamon, a djstant
felative of the oil man, formerly was his stenographer.
died recently of revolver shot wounds.
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anted Kiss

(Continued From Yesterday.)

“Ah, Meester Tansee,” he sald,
with a sultry fire In his =silky,
black eye, “I give mysell pleasure
to see you this evening. Meester
Tansee, you have many tfmes come
to ecat &t my table. I theenk you a

and Larry had occupled. AMsom| yufe man—a verree good friend
paused. looking J*o its twilight ' How much would it please you to
depths with wide, fixed gaze. Un- | .oves forever?™

“Not come back any more?" in-
qulryd Tansey.

“No; not leave—leeve; the not-|
to-die.”

“l would call that" sald Tansey,
“a snap.”

Torres leaned his elbows upon

the table, swallowed a mouthful of
smoke, and spake—each work be-
ing projected in a little puff of
ETay.
“How old do’ you
Meester Tansee ™
“Oh, twgnty-eight or thirty.”
“Thees day,” said the Mexican,
I am four hun-
dred and three of old today.”
“Another proof,"” said Tansey, air-
{ly, “of the healthfulness of our
climate.”

theenk I am,

-
“Eet is not the air. I am to re-!|
| late to you a secret of verree fine

value. Listen me, Meedter Tansee.
At the age of 23 I arrive Iim Mexico
from Spain. When? In the year

I gome to thees coun-
Alamo re-

ando Cortez.
try 1715. 1 saw your

lof it, having care to do so before

of _feast.
& pletured as an old white-

bhaired woman with g long nose
into nurseries and com-
m'm children neglected by
nurses. In other stories, she
is as a figure of terror to
children and s the aven-
* of idle mpinners. Frau Bertha
L-mm the impersonation of
+ though there is an
to connect her with the old
mythical Huldr, and other etymol-
ogists believe her to be another
for the Goddess Freys, wife
of Odin. ;
Oneé ‘of the most famous Berthas
the wife of Pepin and mother
of Charlemagne, known as “Bertha
aux grands pleds.” Another Bertha
of histprical fame was her daugh-

g

Queen “Bertha of
the name has aiways
been wvery popular there. It has
also had great vogue in Eangland
since the Narman Conquest and
even before that time it was in use,
baving mnamed the daughter of
Chilperic, King of Parls, and wife
of Ethelbert of Kent, who smootnea
the way for Bl. Augustine's mission.

By WINIFRED VAN “\-“-

NEW YORK. Dec. 3.—Floyd Dell
critic, short-story writer, egstwhile
newspaper man, staff member of
The Liberator, and brilliant and un-
conventional young man of letters
generally, today told me what hap-

“Moon CHlL" s
threatened. upon the very heels of
publication, with such popularity as
has not been enjoyed by any simi-
lar piece of fietion for years

And it was by declaring that tweo-
thirds of this was dashed off in a
sprightly masper during the space
of three months through clear wi-
sions afforded him by this newest
of mental correctional metbods that
the author, who is 34 and looky ten
years younger, astonished the city's
literary world

Not only, he afirmed. did he write
that much during the time stated
but he glso revised the other third
of the work, which it bhad taken

It is used quite commonly in France
and Germany ?nd in Dante's time,
was po frequeht in Italy that he

cess of that name to

wearer amiable and
will reawaken love in married peo-
ple. Sunday Is her lucky day and
2'her lucky number.

Sister of Cardinal Gibl
Dies at New Orleans Home

places Monna Berta with Ser ummo’llld that what
as the chief of the gossips. Southey Mmay and often does happen 1o most
gave it additional vogue in Eng- | persons, whether or mot engaged in
land by so calling one of his her-|crestive work, and that
olnes and it even penetrated Greece qQuick and sure solution is offered
by the marriage of a German prin-|by the psycho-analyst, the “mind-
& Greek em-~ !doctor,” who standg between a man

with Incon- |
querable charm. Wearing a beryl|

!

(Copyright. 1920, by Wheeler Syndicate, Iu.h‘with incidents pot a part of my own

|

ihlm three years to put on paper
When he talked It over leday he
happened to him

the

only

peror. |and nis emotional self and intro-
Bertha's talismanic stome s the |duces one to the other. H: com-
beryl which is said to keep ite | tinued: -

“When 1 began to write Moga Calf
my energies were tied in Interior
conflict. The story is In some de-
| gree autobiographical; the general
| outline iz that .of my life, though

“My difficulty was writing a sit-
oation objectively, in which my own
emotions were invol¥ed. This trou-
ble isn't necessarily unique in my

the moon is full, and you will not | case; it might happen to say au-
die any times. See how I trust you, ' Y o
friend Tansee! Tonight I l-flvo NEW ORLEANS, Dec. 3-—’1"'"""'";.:"' ey “;muwul-r':m;ﬂ:- :-:r.
bought one young ladee — verree ®¢Tvices for Miss Mary Gibbons, 95 do crehlt.\e 'thrn s worth wiile i
pretty—so fina, gorda, blandita! To- |Years old, sister of Cardinal Gib-|9°™ tt:t .‘I., l::ero‘h smtionsd
morrow the chili will be ready.|Pons. of Baltimore, who died early|Produc unb:n Ived ™ I

Ahora si' Odfe thousand dollars I|Thursday at the home of her CORflict to i ‘ed instances of
pay for thees young ladee. From |Prother. John T. Gibbons, promi- | He then mention t:ﬂf of
an Americano 1 have bought—a |P*nt £Tain and feed merchant here, |Persons engaged in various plofes-

verree tip-top man—gl Capt. Peek—
|que ase, Senor?™ '

For Tansey had sprung to his feet.
upsetting the chair. The words of
Katie réverberated in his
“They're going to eat me Sam.” This,
then, was the monstrous fate

| untit

ears: | ————

were held at St. Joseph's Chureh
early today.

Miss Gibbons was in good health
two weeks ago.

-

to have set up an intelligent Fate that

which she had been delivered Ly her !WOrks by codes and signals.

.unnatural parent. The carrfage he
had seen drive up from the Plaza
| was Capt. Peek's. Where was Katie?
'Perhaps already—

Before he could decide what to do
'a loud scream came from the tent.
| The qld Mexican woman ran out.
'a flashing knife In her hand. *I
have released her!” she cried. “You
shall kill no more. They will hang
. ¥ou—Iingrato—encantador'™

| Torres. with a hissing exclama
on, sprang at her.i

“Ramoncito’'” she shrieked: “once
| ¥you lovkd me.”

| The Mexican’s arm raised and de-
 seended. “You are old.” he cried:

ti

peace and happi- | 1519, with the soldados of Hern- and she fell and lay motionless

i Another scream; the flaps of the
tent were flung aside, and there

family. 1§ seemed to Alison that duced. It was like yesterday to me. 'stood Katle, white with fear, her

A giant, invisible hand, in the guisg: Three hundred ninety-six year ago!wrists still bound with a cruel cord

of their respective familles, was
driving them inexorably apart; thar,
she was being carried on, wholly |

conscious and resentful, yet tono
apathetic to offer active resist-
ance.

Unwillingly, she moved on to
Fannie Wardwell's door and tap-

ped.
It opened instantly, revealing
, Fannie on the threshold—a new

| Fannie, radiant, flushed of cheek.
| wearing a very bacoming evening
| gown.
| “Alison!"
| Fannie enfolded the girl in her
| arms and kissed her warmly, draw-
| ng her into the room meanwhile.
“I'm 'so glad it's you! I couldn't
| have kept from telling it a moment
longer! Alison, I'm so happy! I'm
going to marry Barton Edwards!”

(Continued Monday.)
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the secret always to leeve.
lLook At these clothes 1 wear—at
these diamantes., Do you theenk I
buy them with the money 1 make
with selling the  chill-con-carne,
Meester Tansee?"

“1 should think not,” said Tansey,
promptly. Torres-laughed loudly.

“Valgame Dios! but 1 do. Dut it is
not the kind you eating now.
make a deeferent kind, the eating
of which makes men to always
leeve. What do you think! One
thousand people I supply—diez pesos
each ope pays me the month. You
see! 10,000 pesos everce month! Que
diable! how not I wear tHe fine ropa!
You see that old woman try to held
me back a little while ago? That
ees my /'wife. When I marry her she
is young—17 year—bonita. Like the
rest she ees become old and—what
yvou say'—tough? I am the same—
young all the time. Tonight I re-
solve to dress myself and find an-
other wife befitting my age. This
old woman try to scr-r-ratch my
face. Ha! Ha! Meester Tansee—
same way they do entre los Amerl-
canos."

“And this health food you spoke
of ™ sald Tansey.

“Hear med# sald Torres, leaning
over the table until he lay flat upon
it; “eet Is the chili-con-carne made
not from the beef or the chicken,
but from the flesh of the senorita—

1 lear

young and tender. That ees the
secret. Evereo'monlh yYou must eat
—

Charge ~

a.-

Main 3300

¥ :

-

i crunch of velvet an

“Sam!"
| again'™
| Tansey rounded
flung himself, with superb nerve,
upon the Mexican. Just then &
clangor began; the clocks of the
city were tolling the midnight hour
!Tansey clutched at Torres, and for

moment felt in, his grasp the
the cold facets
of the glittering ms. The next
insjant the bedecked caballero
turned In his hands to a shrunken,
leather-visaged, white-bearded, old
old, screaming mummy, sandalled
ragged. and four hundred and three
The Mexican woman was crawling
to her feet. and laughing She
shook her brown hand in the face
of. the whining wiejo.

“Go, now,” she cried, “and srck
your senorita. It was I, Ramon
cito, who brqught you to this. Witn
In each moon you eat of the “1if.
giving chill. It was I that kept
the wrong time for you., You should

she cried, “save me
\

the table. and

have eaten yesterday. Instead of
tomorrow. It is too late. ON with
you, hombre! You are too old for
me!"

“This," decided Tansey, releasing
his hold of the gray-beard, “is a
private family matter concerning
age, and no business of mine ”

With one of the table Knives he
hastened to saw asunder the fetters
of the fair captive and them, [o
the second time that night he kissed
Kathe Poek—tasted again the swest
neas, the wonder, the thrill of
attalned ofice more the maximum
of hs incéssant dreams.

The next Instant an oy biade was
driven deép between his shouliders
he *felt his blood slowly comgeal
heard the senile cackle of the
perennial Spaniard, saw the Dlapa
rise and reel till the zenith crashed
ioto  the horizon—and . knew no
more.

When Tansey opened his eyes
agaln he was bitting upon
self-same steps gazing upon the
In the middle of his back was still
the acute, chilling pain. How had
he béen conveyed back there again?
He got #tiffly to his feet and
stratched his cramped Umbs Sup-
porting himself against the stone-
work he revolved In his mind the
extravagant adveéntures that had
befallen each time he bhad
strayed from the steps that night
In reviewing them certain features
strained - his ecredulity. Had he
really met Capt. Peek or Katle or
the unparalleled Mexican in his

! i he really encoun-
tered them under commonplace con-
ditions and his overstimulated brain
had supplfed the Incongruities?

[However that might be. & sudden

causedy him an in-

all of us have
thar

those

dark bulk of the dleeping concent® odor of hellotreape A

Tansey had done likewise: and
now he read. through the night's
incidents, the finger-prints of des-

tiny. Each excursion that he had
made had led to the one paramount
finale—to Katie and that kiss, which
survived and grew strong and in-
[toxicating in his memory. Clearly,
|Fate was holding up to him
i mirror that might,
observe _what awaited him at the
end of ®whichever road he might
ake. He immediately turned. and
thurried homeward,

- - - - -
Clothed

wrapper, cut to fit. Miss Katie Peek

reclined In an armchair before a
waning fire in heéf room. Her Jittle.
bare f{ret were thrust into house-

shoes rimmed with swan's down. By
the light of a small lamp she was

attacking the soclety news of the |

latest Sunday
substance,

paper. Some happy

was heing rhythmically crushed be- |

ftween her small white teeth”
Katie
lows,

read of functions and furbe-
but she kept a vwigilant ear
or outside sounds and & frequent
cve upon the clobk over the mantel

At every foolstep upon the asphalt |

sdewalk her smooth. roumd chin
would cease for a moment its reg-
Uiar rise and fall. and a frown of
listening would pucker her prettr
hrows

Al jaxt she heard the lntch of the
iron gate  cljek She sprang up
triped 2wiftly to the mirror, where
=he made A& few of those feminine
Mickering passes st her fromt hair
ind throat which were warranted to
Hypnaoties the appreaching Eoest

The door bell rang. Miss Katie
n her hWaste, tarmed the blase of
the Tamp lower instead of higher
and hartened nodselessls dow n stalrs
inte the hall. e teread the ke,
the door opened, and Mr Tanse)
midr -siepped In

"Why, the (dea™  exclalmed
Miss Watha, “w this you, Mr. Tan-
=yl s after wmidwnight.  Arelint

sions who, having attained surcess
through years of tralning and sirug-
gle. suddenly develop emotional hos-
tility to their work.
Dell Is Temparameninl.

These branch from the same
rotic root. he maintained; they
fer from some set of ideas gro
‘round an emotional center, fo
to activity by assoclation ha 4
back to an obscure childhood jex-
perience. He quoted Freud andihis

eu-
uf-

the | person
calling him to o0 himself

in an elaborate, pale blue |y

seemingly indestructible, |

methods, and told of mewer #nes
|developed in this country

“It i= not Jogical.”™ he went on,“to
| suppose, a8 some contend. that Bay
willing to face the truth
. can be his own physi-
;clan. The analvst fills the neces-
| sary office of hearing both stories,
ithat of the consclous and the sther
'of the subconscious mind, amd of
'w-:nun; out the place whera the
o cross."”
No one possibly could be so tem
| peramental. in appearance at Eas.
as iz Floyd Dell. Seated beflore a
littered desk in the editorial effice
{of The Liberator, situated at a ror-
i per of Greenwich Village territpry,
he looked as If he might have wen
sketched for the cover of his maga-
zine, founded upon the place left va-
cant by suspension of The Masses.

He wore a careless gult of romgh
brown and a shirt of gray flanae
In his voice there's just a bit of
tang s=suggesting days out in lowa
a time lying between the period of
literary-editing on a Chicago news-
paper and the removal, seven dears
ago, to New York and fame

Speaking further of the efficac)
of peycho-analywis, he told how he
quit his job in order to have pleniy
of time for the book when he first
began work on it, but how futie
he found effort expended antil s
particular analyst had dissociated
ideas and emotions

“ ‘Moon Calf’ he explained “deals

L

with the partial adjustment of an
extremely sensitive child to enwi-
ronment.

“The boy was first a poet, them

s Soclalist. Of course the idea bas
been worked out before. but 1 be-
lieve the difference between This
‘and other stories is that Moon Onir
| expresses less pity for the hero, and
| sympathy for the world which puf-
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My Wate pave a Mithe scream

Absent-miaredly she had turned the |

[Binee of the Tawp entirely out. in-

stead of higher Tt was very dark. |

Tankey hoAtd & mustoal, soft gig-| George L. Bolt. 22 and Mabelk
arn entrancing | Smith.
ight | Kev. H. Schrocder.

| &l ahd  Breathed

groping 1

hahd towched his arm ’
“How awkward I was' Can you

find Your way—8Sam™

n"l—;lhlhl-l T have a match, Miss

A woratohing
" of light held arm's length
by recreant follower of Destiny

end
mald with

e
w H en Wa L]
scornful -3'”' hand toward
the

Youre just  fers from the world”

It “Moon Calf” is any way fafth-
ful as an antoblography, ohe cathol
bt envy Mr. Dell the colorful lights
yahifting down wupon his carer
| whether or not they spring ftom
sensitiveness, temperament or just
plaln neurotic

Beme of the color is expressed In
 chapler titles, such as thes
“Shadow Shapes” “What Is Known
As Egotism.™ “The Stranger Sex

“Critique of Pure Reason™ “The
Not-Impossible She.”
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15, both of this city. T
J. Armistead Boston, 31, of Clan
enflon, Va. and Edith M. Hill, 2§ ol
Hagerstown, Md. The Rev. E. I}
Jackson. )
Fred A. Nelson, 37, of Nerth, Va
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